wee 


Pe, co 





r cyclical records show that it we ai 
Im the yoor 104, 292, G82, 975, 
the next time im 1656, aiv,,, 
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the return , 
t im 1848; but it bas hitherto 4... 
#. Im fact, it is not so easy or sin, 
e to compute those vast cyclical 
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e Driginal Poetry. 


* SMILES AND TEARS. 


TRDAT EVEN! Ne Poet, 
©. Mies, 





iving may hope to see the great hems; 4 
) lat 1556 caused Chartes V. to addi, 





 axp Bavcry Ixeeramamee — Wh. 


















































Aad ine rein despair het made 
hope of original thinking ; and whe. 

originally they will build orgu 
tects theorize, and borrow, and 4 
ry to put a pew nap om the old clow 
cally forget that one object of a bun. 
people are foolish enough to say th.» 
is fitness to live in. If use wore opi) 
ed, beauty would follow ; but mere te. 
o more exist without use than us » 
cauty. Beneath the smooth ivory / 
¢ ungainly bones—strange combin 
d pre-Adamite shapes and mech: 
nery. From the necessities of us. 
» We repeat, eli architectural bes 
mm the stomy peaks of these nex 
od imaginations have soared to")... 
lder 


at whee I've gone with glee w meet 
‘Tre tide of plensares Gow, 

ith leaghing eyes and dancing (ret, 

I have drunk of the derpert wor 

seen the wildest tempest blow, 
Ad the binckeat storms afer 

From scammer tephy.e bresthiag low 
Aad the depihs of azure shice 


Dh wontrvas carth is this OF ours 

The one | am wandering is, 

POP wage: with the bite of ange! bowery 
P And the gloomicst weight of +in 

Were joy and woe pas on the while 

Dx their journey side by side, 

© Bind wot peace invves bit sweetest emile 

W bere the brighton Lopes have died 

von. Pa 


“®Driginal Story. 


™ PRESENTIMENT. 
al 











¢ 





text Sorin: —Some of the sy» 
cient suphiste are sufficientiy abe: 
ank with the quibbles of the Ax 
man. Thus it was e saying of (bry 

if you say any thing, what vou ser 
your mouth; but if vou say «a e¢ 
Te & wageu comes oul of your ma: BE 
—‘If you have not lost « thing 
ti but you have met last horns & 
va have borns ‘”” 





(CONCLU DED.) 





an FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING Post, 
o» BY METTA VICTORIA FULLER. 


— — PTER Il —CONTINUED. 
taurry Brows at Home.”’—This pu 
me vast mischief, It has been me 
id as a sweet unetion te the very bee 
ness and cupidity. It seems tu b+ 
ms opinion that it is in the Bible 
upression is false. It t 

lerived from 1 Timothy, v. 4@ 

earn Grst to show plety at home. « 
‘their parents. —Natwea!l Maga: 


Che Riddler. 


MISTORMAL ENIGMA. 
TaN FOR FHS CATURDAT BYERS Poor 
venpemed of 1 attere 
1411 1% wae s Rowen cones! 
* W216. 5 wee e greet Helian pamter 
wees vemerbie Ragiah kasturi. 
ok pet 


loug time I sat still after closing the 


yet, all the 
¢ shone down upon its dizry dark- 
, bright sun—the sun of Florence's 
“Honor and justice” forbid that I 
step in between her and the man who 
Been constant tw ber from childhood 

—the pure, angelic creature of my 
=: right. Did I biawe her for tarn- 
her plighted faith to love me? As 
J know that It was beyond her power to 
the ualon of our souls, as I knew that 
, first standing im her presence, had 
out and drawn her spirit irresistibly to 

Did I biame her for now keeping ber 

*, as far as was possible, to the one 
Whee happiness was long ago placed in her 
? 














that she was right. I dared not trust 
Jwigmenst of my sister, and say to my- 
_selfishly,—~ he does not love her as I 
«+ ble hope is not all at stake.’’ 
rested upon the table, sad my head 
down upon them. Out of the min 
we and glory which flooded my 
& shape at last grew into seoming reality 
face, the form of Florence, as abe fled 
Me through the wood—so pale, so thin, 


17 M7 1, were Reman Gear's 
ted fet bie meiotery welente 

6 10 wees (Qecen of Bing and 

1, If, 1% eee s lefty mewntein in Pheeeely « 
 feedemer 4 the Comteure 

3, wee « peme fel com denry 

116, PE Te 6 OO, wee we Dtelian pee 

39 19, wee ® Generel of the Sere 





2x0 Sapper the sen pasers 
7, 0%, wee Roman Kamperor 








Sees Sy Be on with that look of unutterable love and 
Lizzie ¥ 
nes, Lo upon tbe sorrowful counte na 
- ly dream begins to take to itself sub 
GEOGRAPHICAL EStema. 4 ,"’ I muttered. «1 knew, when I awoke 
Ast UReat BvERine Peer HM, that some wordless wo, some long 
wnpwed of |% lervere term of endurance was in store for me. 
t2 ' © county ae Keetecky a—oh, this is equal to that intense suf. 
wee 


But was there not « moment of joy— 
tof more than mortal rapture—when 
my Florence in my arme—when her 
fested upon my bosom, and I, kissing her 
Mpey Greek in the divine joy which beamed 
. from be eyes!’ aye! there was such a moment 
$e fream—worth living through all this 

‘ for——but it was succeeded by a dreadful 
phe, from which Florence was saved, 
which [ feli frou her—forever? why did 
bresk there so abruptly? I had 
keow my fate at first. Perhaps, in my 
jour it was to be permitted me, that she, 
1 had loved so well and purely, should 











me free in that time when earthly ties 
@evered, to declare ber love. Through 
low of the valley of death | was to 
jone—and then? I was angry with my 
that it bed broken off there; for the 
that now sustained me war, that spirits 
Myrteriousiy drawn together here, would 





ne woe the Rame af © dietingtiahed 
sien se o 


(MAMADE. 
rrSs foe ves 
My trot & 





ATWRbeT EVEMING Poet 





them 
to pierce the secrets of another world 


Very eek wary It was presumpt 
A whe so, we a 

ay Guntang of the Gnd pul not reveal themselves, desire it 
ae I might 


I answered my sister’s letter. I 


§ here propose te you 


I would leave the decision of the case 


to “ 
reveal to her, more surely than | 
6, Witether it was the greater wrong for ber to 


that her womanly intustion would 
could know 


Beeek her cugagement with the man she had 
Retmetbe: herself to before she knew her own 
BEES; before, as & child, she could know it 
marry him, deceiving him with regard to 
ure of her feelings for bin 
































own bappiness or misery must not be 
; that I loved her—and should con 





© her as long as I was conscious of 
her own soul, responding mag 
lly to mine, must assure her. But i, was 
uty to herself, and to Mr. Evelyn, that I 
If she did not feel justified 
ving him, I was willing that she should 
me, I prayed that she might be content 
Qed biessed with him—and might God be 
to our wayward, wild, mysterious buman 





anime Por! 





* vrese! fe guide 

wud te an advert 
matical tow 

~“ met Pets 








at SYERNIN® Poor 


thet wembes whee 


sme third part eBere 
tweive! GAHMEY next message Caroline delivered person 
= two weeks from then, when she returned 
The Emerso: 
house in the city; Florence did oot wish 
turn to the country; and she would be 
in town with her preparations for the 
ing, which was to take place in October 

miud waa made ap to this from the first 
1 did pot flinch from the certainty. Flo 
, with that softness of her woman's heart 
strong in suffering for iteel!, but so weak 
dread of inflicting pain 
lic even her failares to be wise, 


part by 





CONUNDRU Ms. 
) shwld the Kuehem be w delightful retires 
Ae 
ment 





had gone to 





Hewnuse i ie 4 cok and wiry | 


Vy are the names of the Jewish tribes ti 
Indian = Ane —Heewume they"re fue 





at singular aemwrtment of wild beasts ie oo) 
be labie af Brey weght! Ane —I9 owas 


ne 





there of the alphabet were seowerd wi © ¢ 
om Weel winds. which ume ol thelr new 
woeld they a) © 

* Peee canst not aay / did 


which made 
sent me a 
Long 
it lay upon my heart, rising and falling 
its melancholy tides. 





rose, the symbol of our sorrow 
WERS TO RIDDLES 16 Last. 


ACKOPTICAL ENIuMA b 
Military Inetsrute 


tober came—and wont-—and Florence was 
arried. The only information I had, was 
Carrie, who wrote me that the wedding 
been postponed for a short time, she knew 
ea why. 1 would to be 
GAR 1 bad resolved to spond the winter in 





MISC LLANKON # #NIGMA 
sham Deatewy od by am barthywake 
CHAK ADE 





W hip pemoe- will 
RibDLe 


not permit myself 


th Polly 








nin ie 5 ava ner ners MPS le’s family, aud not go to the city at all 
alee a e eee | . 
pervades + ames Bead before wyself the task of perfecting my 
we hued where Depew leige of the German, and of endeavoring 
Yar, sal al! her en, 





Po comprehend something of its metaphysics 
ith all the energy of which I was possess 
1 compelled myself to study. Early ia the 
i, | learned that the Emersons, scoompa 
by Charles Evelyn, had left for « tour 
that the declining 








mnke and opread 


















hea 
MMETICAL Qt ESTION —guew » 


te PROBLEM tw Paper of Fed. 4 
wd Wilem, oe © paper sonny 
Ww Our garden With te weit 
oh, ae yom ony, rene beet aud Weet 
om tte bee ern wud did tet 


wagh France aud Italy 
th af Plereace Was the great reason of the 
ney; and that whea 
Hth and spirite, the long- proposed puptials 
~ Lo be celebrated 

1 went 


she recovered her 





Be WhiOk, like ® dugile bear 

wed branching wut from thet enmee pis 
¢ towers | enw. oii (remh wad fas 

By end Boe were there 


rom that time forward as usual 
the dutivs of life 
my heart to the 
u by the way-side, and repine. 
oclety did aot complain, except of a gravi 
sooming remarkable in one of my yoars and 
plishments; and Igpresume that | had 
eredit of beiug se earnest a lover of kaow 
books, that the fairest of tiod 


u for ouly an inferior place im my 


Hon I was note man to sub 
or to sit 


eyes of others 





Ow (hee Come 8h ang ice right, 
le farther on | cow them light 
mons child, With aparbling eye, 
y pares the Hutter) 





balance of this tank | leave, 
ne masiot'® phrase can give 


Ks came 





Ng been tmaght to hold the plough, tions 

ht of o 

oo — mo » KEDPiRLY Jae two-three years. Easy to count, but 
to live, Still the Emersons wore im the 


fowl, 2 shove mated, @ @ curtect anne 
deqrere Wort wes the course ihe Mes Bow 








i= world. They liked the suuny skies and 
golden airs of Italy. The beaith of the mother 
was very poor; and they wore afraid of a more 
speedy decline, should they return to the harsh 
winters of New England. | supposed Florence 
to be a wife, but never asked. One day I look- 
ed over a city paper, and saw, amid bits of fo- 
reign gossip, interesting to people at home, 
| the marriage of their former townsmaa, Charles 
| Evelyn, with a Freach lady of distinguished 
j beauty and fortane. For s moment the wheels 
| Of life stood oll : then they rushed oa trium- 
phantly, only te be again checked by the doubt 

—could it be the Charles Evelyn? I had sot 

long to remain im suspense; a letter was 

brought In, a letter bearing a forcign post- 
j mark ; and at sight of the delicate superscrip- 
| tion, I knew tha: my soul was to receive a mes- 
| sage of fate. 
| The vague, strange hope that had wiled me 

on through years, made endless by intensity of 
| life, had assumed a tangible shape. Charles 
| Evelyn was married ; and Florence bad written 
| to say, that if I still remembered her, she was 
perfectly free to return my love. For long ex- 
planstions, she would wait until she saw me, or 
| heard from me. 
| I felt as if I could fly across the sea upon 
| wings. Still, as no matter what the rapture or 
| the agony of man’s passion, making him for 
the moment feel superior and immortal, so 
long as he is upon earth, be is bound by the 
ebains of earthly laws, and | was forced to con- 
fess to my eager soul, that I bad sof wings, and 
could nof fy. And more, such was the present 
position of affairs st home—my father died 
some months before, and all responsibility of 
the estate devolving upon me—that it would be 
half a year betore I could possibly adopt the 
more tangible means of taking passage in s 
steamship for the old world. 

But as much of my elated and burning epi 
rit as could be crowded inte language was sent 
by letter to Florence. I did not ask her by 
what happy circumstances she was wade mine ; 
I only felt and wrote of her being mine; and 
bowailed the misfortune of absence from ber 
presence for so long. In her answer, she gave 
me a brief history of ber life for the past four 
years. 

Her ill-health had induced her lover to con- 
sent to her wish to delay their marriage; and 
her mother, at that time, seeming to go into a 
decline, bad induced he? father to put in ope 
ration » plan he had long entertained, of visit- 
ing Europe. As Charles Evelyn was to be one 
of the party, he was pleased, rather than otber 
wise, at the proposition. He was very atten- 
tive to her during the voyage. Taught, by 
the study of ber own beart, that his tender gal 
lantries and kind deference were not the ex- 
pressions of sach love as she was capable of, 
she began to take courage ; and to believe that 
she might not be doing him an irreparable 
wrong, if dhe confessed to him the true reason 
of ber reluctance to marrying him. She was 
the more prompted to this, because there was, 
among their fellow-voyagers, a young Freach 
girl, of exquisite be , of good family and 
great wealth, who seamed to be fascinated by 
the wit and personal attractions of Mr. Evelyn, 
and upon whom she had often observed his 
st with delight, if not love 


| 

















The charming light-heartedness, the pretty 
wiles and graceful coquetries of this young 
ereatare, she could sce were stealing the senses 
of her betrothed. So, the day before they 
landed, she ventured upon her dreaded com- 
wunication. He was more affected than she 
had supposed that be would be; 








declaring ear 
nestly, with tears of grief as well as anger, in 
his lustroas eyes, that he never could be happy 
ia giving ber up—but, if she could turn so 
lightly from the love of a lifetime, be could say 
nothing—she might go. Then Florence wept 
bitterly. She pressed bis hand, and told him 
that if it she 
would never refer to the subject again, but 
would try to renew her affection for bim, and 
would be a good wife to bim; am! that she 


was to cause him any sorrow 


never should have caused him the pain of this 
confession, if she had not seen that 
loved him, who would deserve him more, and 
who, if she could trust the story 
he very greatly adwired 


vother 





ot his eyes 


** That French doll—phew '” but he blushed 
nevertheless r 

And there the matter rested for that time 

The next day, when Mademoiselle Victorine 
was ready te get into the small buat awaiting 
her, she approached her new friends, the Em 
ersons, aod gave them a contial and graceful 
invitation, when they had seen Paris, to come 
fath 





out to her chateau, and remain as long 
as she could make it agreeable to them 

In June,” she said, « the grounds and the 
scenery near, would be in their highest bean 
ty 

As she took her seat in the boat, she turned 
and flashed « farewell glance o 
black eyes, that sent the tell-tale 


inte Charles's face 





of her great 


tush again 


to Florence 
After 
month’s sojourn in Paris, receiving a note from 


From thet time he said no mor 


about an im liate s two 





marriage 


the beautiful Victorine, renewing ber invita 


tien, they accepted it, Florence with open, and 
her lover with secret pleasure. For two weeks 
their charming hostess put in requisition the 


beauty and wealth 









ber father’s chateau, to 
give them hay ss. But all the while, she 
herself, was growing sad, and often Florence 


surprised her, with the tears dropping from 
ber long silken eye-lashes. The 
but wish thet her warm-hearted and 
yatens might be rendered happy by the 
videatly coveted 


Amertean 






coult p 
lovely 
love which she « 

Their 
y change taking place in the relations of 


visit came to an end, however, with 
subbed out her adieus 
upou Florence's breast, Just giving light 
touch of her hand and one remorseful glance 
to Mr 


A year passed by, spent 


the partics. Victorine 





Evelyn 
under a bright 
& year that would have been brim 
full of pleasure, had 


clouded ite brillianey to Florence 


Italian sky ; 


not one deep despair 


Again both Charles and ber parents began 
to urge the propriety of her fulfilling the pro 


mise of She was to 


have 
lover received suddenly 4 mysterious summons 


her long engagement 
been married in « few weeks, when ber 





to Paris. Le was gone two months, 
his return said nothing of the obj 
visit. Florence slope suspected it; aml when 
he no longer spoke of a wedding, she was cer 
tain she was right, and rejuiced in herb 
But why did he not confess and explain 
he knew, would be only too willing to 
hear his explanation! 








her, 


who, 





Her parents began to 
| suspect that there could got be much affection 
betwees @ couple so patient about their uaion 








It was not until the arrival of Mademoiselle 
Victorine in Rome, the nest spring, that 
Charles confessed to Florence that be had 


| yrelded to her request, and fallen tu love with 
the Freneh girl 
| and his secresy wiih regard to bi 
| had no doubt 
wealth of the 


The vbjoet of bis visit to Paris 





velings, she 
nod with the 
wout whieh there had 





was deeply con 





lady, a 
| been some diiticulty 

| © With all his gracefulness 
| ardor of fancy, bis tenderness of manner 
| poetical dark eyes, I suspected Mr. Evelyn 
}to be something of a fortune hanter 
Florence, in concluding her little 
| ** that is, I think that he edmired, and almost 
| loved me; but that he was net inseusible to 
| and that even the changeful and eloquent eyes 
Vietorine could not hare 
her wealth at least equalled 
happily 


and both are couteat 


f feeling and 
and 


wrote 


history 


| of my dear quite 





;wou him, had ow 
jmine. They are married wow, how 


| ever 
That Plorence, too, was content 


was, what need | say! 


and that | 








the fact that my fortune vas larger than his; | 





CHAPTER III. 


| fell Gooded with « Derk, 

Tn the stience of @ swoon. — 
When | rese, etill, cotd and start 

There wae might, —I mw the moon 
Aad the stars, caeh in ite piace, 

And the May blooms on the grass, 
Bermed io wunder wheal | wes 


Aod | pitied my owe beart, 
And | held it in my hand 
coldly —with © ener 
OF fellied benevolence 
— Bi cadeth Barrett Browmeng 


“ Bubble-—bubbic' teil and trouble |” 


Never, never, even in Italy, did the suv rise 
upon s more glorious day. Never was the sky 
a deeper blue, the air more clear and golden, 
the world more softly, brightly and deliciously 
beautiful. And never, even ip that glowing 
clime, did a heart best with more passionate 
happiness than mine. I arose before the sun, 
and sat In the deep embrasure of the old palace 
window, looking towards the day. Upon the 
marble walls beneath me climbed brilliant 


vines, whose blossoms loaded the morning air 
with a swoetness that was as of Paradise. My 
fe 





I bad met my Florence. The evening pre- 
vious, I had sat with ber until midnight tn’ 
the moonlighted balcony of her mother’s| 
apartment. Ina shadowy corner we sat alone 
I had heard her voice, low and freighted with 

timid Joy ; I had looked long into her blissful | 
eyes, beaming through al! their fathomless 

depths with « sew happiness; I had taken her | 
gently to my bosom, gently, lest she should be 

frightened st the almost foarful love that was | 
throbbing tere; I had smoothed back the | 
tresses from her fair forehead, and kissed her 
open lips and brow. She had wept upon my 
breast in the fullness of ber delight; in those 
few hours the darkness of yoars had meited 
away, and s heavenly radiance taken its place. 

Yes, | was content, I saw the sun arise upon 
that classic land, haunted by the shades of 
former gods, and be was not more full of fire 
and light than was my soul. But the dream! 
that had come back to me during my brief 
sleep—and now, in the very face of the glow- 
ing sun, it mocked my thought. I had over- 
taken my Florence; I bad soothed away the 
melancholy from ber tmploriog eyes; I had 
held her to my heart—I bad drank a new life 
from the kisses of ber lips—so far, then, the 
dream had been fulfilled ; and now, through all 
my sleep, | had seemed to fall; and being 
awake, I was still followed by uncertain 
dizzy dread. A dread, that like some haunting 
ghost, is terrible, because unseen and intan- 
gible. But it could not affect me; it was near 
me, but it did not touch me. I was superior 
to fear or danger. 

The friends with whom I had come over from 
America, wished, that day to ascend to the top | 
of Mount Vesuvius; and I, though much pre- | 
ferring to romain at home with my beloved | 
Florence, had consented to go with them. We 
were to start early, and I heard them calling 
me, from the staircase, to come tu breakfast. 

The Emersons, who had apartments in ano- | 
ther part of the city, were to join us, as we 
passed, and accompany us to the foot of the 
mountain. 

llow beautiful Florence louked, as she came 
out of the shadow of the warble portico to her 
seat in the carriage 

Her biush and smile, as she greeted me, seat | 
4 flush of triumph to my brow.” We sat in the | 
same carriage ; and the ha; { that ride, | 
in the fresh morning, along the shore of that 
Jelightful bay, with palaces aud pleasure 
grounds, and islands of b in view —with 
all the antique associations of the scene—and 
with our love speaking silently from stolen 
glances, and adding its own exquisite charm to 
every thing, 
thing 

When to the begiuning of the as- | 
cent, the ladies returned. Mrs. Emerson was 
too feeble, and Florence too \imid, to attempt 
of climbing the mountain 














| 


ness © 









made it a never-to-t 


ye- forgotten 





we came 


the laborious feat 





As I said good-bye 
looking at we a 
not aword. My own heart 4 

my bosom, like a piece of cooling lead, « 
and heavy. I did not know why 
after the carriage a moment, as it turned away 
she, too, yhing back 
as I thought, for 


Florence, she grew pale, 
and speak 
opped down in 
hill 


ent earnestly 








was | she waved her | 


hand—end! we parted afew 
brief hours 

The 
My happy mood was unconquerable 
life of the party; seorning the a» 
the guide, and leading the van 
Not all the ghosts which lime the gloomy banks 
of the Styx, mocking and threatening my se 


instant my depression vanished. | 





next 
I was the 
stance of 


exultingly 











eret soul, could have driven away its mirth 
It had quatfed the ambrosia of lite, and the} 
exhilerating draught had made it to walk upon 
Olympus 

We at top of Mowat 


Vesavius. # triumph. My 





companions thought it was o 





1 was Gist to accomplish the 
terrible 


arkened the 


know it was the ery of victory over the 
sorrow which had lengthened und 








young years of my life into a long night 
After this giving voice to the joy that 
I stood silent, lis 

throbbing of the 
Great Powers of Nature 


gloom 





was to intense Within w 
tening to the sallen, ceaseles 
fiery heart of Earth 
what a pulse was that which | heard aod felt, 
What was the feeble 
bounding of even my exulting life, so grend as 
I felt it now, compared with the mighty work 
ng within the glowing breast of this, our 
mon mother! I stood still, « 
awful sense of the Divinity that was forever at | 


throbbing beneath mo! 








whed in an 









work in these sublime wanifestations 
It was not until my friends overtook me, and | 
aroused me, tha spell. Then t| 
had leisure to al » usurp the place 
f the oppressive realities. The mists that 
arose out of crevices, and ted across the bar 


ren mountain-plain, took shape like Macheth’s 
As we 
od the edge of the crater and peered 
r, [had a vision of Pluto upom the throne 
of Hell, The Gery rivers of Lethe and Ache 
ron flowed either way from under bis sulphar- 
ous royel chair, Cerbeus lay black grow!l- 
ing st his fect—in the black smoke I could 
image twining snakes; and for an instant, ina 
fragment of white mist I saw pale Proserpina, 
crowned with asphodel, sitting languid on her 
The next moment, | started back 


rest, when au 


witches, arising from some evil work 











geiden seat 


with the immense column of 








lava shot up before us, gl i, aod melted 
down agaln 
The volcano was iu unusual agitation, But | 


the guides thought it perfectly safe to descend | 

and as that was the purpose | 
resolved to fuidl it. | 
The very avarn of danger added a charm , for | 
none of us thought that harm ¢ 
so gay and prosperous, who had | 


| 
America, partly om account | 


into the erater 
of our expedition, we 





wld really be- | 
fal us— we 
come ecroas from 
of this visit to the 
earth 

Down and dowae the aarrow path we descend- 


socret chambers of the | 


ed, clinging to the lava-rocks, enveloped at 
times im blinding mist, or startled 
derous explosions of wrath from the fery heart 
beating with its mysterious and awful life, be- 


by thua 


neath us. But why dwell upon this, or stop to 
recall now the shuddoring delight with which 
} bung above that burning breast, and watched 
the sooret springs of ite aetion laid bare? It 
ever to attempt thus ciragm 
» my fearful experience 


was folly of wm 





stantially to re 


Enough for me to say that tu the dizzy foar 





and pleasure uf the time, pradence was forgot 


ten; or that the fate whiek had se long im 
pended, descended with me into that abyss 


erept with me over the bottom of the crater 





I looked .* 


| that the hours were as 





| tain 


| towards the 





tempted me to the hot and crumbling edge of 
the basin, and that I felf. 

A shriek of horror from my friends—s 
thought of—Floreace—a gulf of fire beneath 
me—an instant of unspoken, untmagined agony 
—that was all. 

1 awoke as from death. In truth, I believed 
that | was dead, and I lay « long time, waiting 
for God, in His goodness, to come with light, 
and lead me out of that darkness. 

Gradually then came back the memory, with 
a shudder through all my body (or spirit) of 
the last painful moment of time of which I had 
been conscious. My perceptive faculties, 
though dulled, were still mine; and in the 
course of long reflection, I came to ask myself 
how, if my body were indeed consumed in that 
awful sea of fire, I could feel this aching and 
pain, and be cumbered by this mortal weight? 
I stirred my hand, aad it gave me « sensétion 
of physics! useasiness. With curiosity, and 
something of awe, I struggied with al) my en- 
feebdled powers, and raising myself Into a sitting 
posture, locked around. Upon one side, in the 
distance, was a red glare, anda heary, monoto- 
boas sound, as of unceasing thunder—uapon 
the other was blackness and profound silence. 

I lifted my faint bead, and above me was « 
ray of pure light. I knew not, ai the first, but 
that it @ight be the herald of glory of an angel 
coming to summon me. Bat tt remained stead 
fast; and as my sight became secustomed to 
the gloom of the place, I perceived that I was 
in a rude and shapeless cavern, and that the 
light descended through a crevice in the earth. 
I lay upon a stratum of lava which had evidently 
been loosened from its former resting-place, 
and cast into this nook by some prodigious 
I tried to thick calmly of the proba- 
bilities of my situation; and came at last to 
the conclusion that the Insidious force which 
had crumbled the ledge upon which I stood be 
fore I fell, had, at that instant, raised this mass 
from a lower, projecting ledge, that this bad 
intercepted my downward plange, and that ft 
bad, with me upon its breast, been upborne 
upen the flery swell, and hurled into this awful 
cave 

It had protected me from being shrivelled by 
the heat, and the crevice in the earth shove 
hed in the cool air, had 
suffocation fr 





power 







sulphurous fumes which » 

I was fixed In my belief, by noticing the 
fresh scoria still slowly trickling back towards 
that inferns! pit, the sullen sounds from which 
filled me with horror, and from whose glare I 
tarned away my eyes 

“Where was I, then?” I questioned my 
self. Shat up in the deep and terrible cham 
bers of the earth, from which there was no ac 
cess, except through that ocean of seething 
fire. + Better to have perished at once, when 
I suffered a thousand deaths in one flerce pang, 
than to revive only to endure the tortures of « 
lingering, maddening desth like this, which 
bow stares me in the face I’ I groaned aloud. 

Now, indeed, I had time to think of Flo- 
rence and of her despair. The very anguish 
of the thought gave a short but superhuman 
energy vo my resolves » and wrench- 
ing a loose piece from the rock around me, I 














attempted to enlarge the smal! aperture over 
my head 

Vain attempt! it was not earth, but strata 
of lava which opposed me. I was exhausting 
my feeble strength to no account. I looked 
around sharply; and guessed, by the deeper 
gloom at one side of the care, that there it was 
extended farther into the mountain. I| crept 
upon my hands and knees, toward that spot, 
and found, indeed, an exit from this den, but 
into impenetrable darkness. 

How far the passage extemded, or into what 
pits it might lead me, could not be told. My 
hope was faint; but life was sweet toa young 
man who bad a maiden’s happiness dependent 
upon it. So, with a farewell glance at the 
gleam of blessed day behind me, I crawled 
along, teeling my anzlous way, and expecting 


| comstantly to find my further progress barred 


by a rock, or intercepted by a chasm. My 
hands were bleeding and tora; I feinted from 
pain and exhaurtiog more than one; yet na- 
tare triumphed in my young and enduring 
frame, and revived her powers again, and I 
rept feebly on 

hours, and 
yet the merciful Heaven that saved me, knows 
uld be 


The minutes were multiplied into 


many as ¢ 
borne 

4 moment of 
almost too 


There came a reward exqut 
site joy—an 
pro 
snddenuly, the 


emotion of gratitude 
und for my week 

daylight 
f through a fixsure in the moun 
after atime, the blue sky 
happy world beneath me. All 


to bear—when 





state 


dazzled me, when I 





dragged mys 
tain-side and saw, 
above me, the 
things were as | had seen them last, thirty-six 


yetto rn 





hours before, and e years seemed to 


have elapsed, and al! things to have changed 
with me 

A patch of snow lar near me, and in it I 
buried my parched 





lips It 


refreshed me 








greatly, so that I toiled a 
hovel which 

The peasant woman here was 
my ghastly appearance, but suld uy 

map and permission to rest for a couple of 
|} hours upow a wooden bench. I sane into « 





Joop slumber while she was recountin, 





the terrible accident which befel a young Am 
rican gentleman the day before yosterday. | 
had net meant to rest until I had relieved Flo 
snd I telt as if I bad com 
mitted a wrong, when the woman, shaking me, 
informed me that it 
forth with me t 


auce to the cit 


rence of her woo 


was sunset. She weut 
aid me in procuring ac p 
; and 





in the 





| stood under the portal of 
| home. Slowly { mounted the 
| knecked faintly at the door 
parlor, opened it and entered. 


ne who 


d my though@ of my safety, that I had not 


So eager had I been to assure the 
even conjectared the effeet my 
roduce. There were a dozen people in 
m. Mrs 


, With her face « 


reappearance 


touet 





Emerson reclined upon e 
overed by ber hands; her 
table, with his head bowed 


the r 
™ 





husband sat by the 
upoo his arms 
Every countenance blanched, as | stepped to 
Emerson arose to his 
One lady 
oor, aud others flew as if to escape 


and looked around. Mr 
feet, and his wife 
fell to the 


tue 


screamed aloud 









Where is Florence ?"' I asked 
My voiwe was hollow and strange ; all stared 
at me, without reply. e 
Will you not tell me where Florence is?” 
I repeated, approaching her father. + Be nol 


alarmed; I am no spirit. A merciful God has 
rescued me from the death which seemed cer 
I will tell you the particulars, whea I 
have seen my Florence."’ 

ile was convinced that 
gor stovd in bodily presence be 


I spoke calinly 


Gerald St. 1 





ture Lim | yet be grew still paler, and his lips 


seemed striving to form some word; but only 
murwared indidtinetly, as he waved his head 
door, which was 
ping apartment 

A lamp was buroling there; and heediess of 
common proprietios, | hastened towards the 


open, lute her 


ah 





room, when her mother stayed me with ber trem- 
bling hand 

“ Plorence is dead,” she sald, in « whis- 
per 

1 burst into an incredulous, awful laugh, and 
passed on lato the chamber Aye! there lay 
Pivrence, attired im white, a» for a bridal, a 
wreath of white roses ia her Balt, and flowers 
I knelt beside her couch, 
i kissed ber hands aad 
those whe stood 
did aot intertere 


upon her bosom 





and gased at her loag 
forehead aad cheeks 
weeping by 


aol 








« Flereace! Floresce! Floreneet’’ I called, 
in wild tones, « come back to me.” 

“ Plorence,”’ I said it low and plaintive tn 
her ear, for I think I was not entirely sane, 
« Florence, I am here.” 

And the spirit, which had only leis im 6 
trance of sorrow, did come beck at my call. 
The blood flushed faintly in her ¢heek, the 
lids trembled over her eyes—aad as | knew, 
as I expected, those eyes unclosed, and an- 
ewered my gaze of love. 

When the party with whom I ascended the 
Mount, came back, sick and pale with the ter. 
ror of the story they had te tell, they had gone 
at once to the Emersons, knowing that I was 
intimate with them. They told the tale with 
toe much abruptness, and the young girl who 
had arisen to hear it, dropped down at their 
feet, in a syncope, from which all attempts to 
arouse her, had been in vain. The physicians 
had pronounced ber dead. Her friends Lad 
given her op. And yet, she tells me that she 
heard the first sound of my voice, in the ad. 
joining room ; and that, from that instant, she 
struggied terribly to cast off the catalepsy, or 
whatever it was, that held her spell-bound, 
that she might arise and go ont to meet me. 
Her heart, aroused by my wild cries, broke 
from the numbness which held it, and the life 
in ber veins began to dow beneath the touch 
of my lips. 

Ah, well! we are happy now; so happy, 
that this life seems only the pleasant and 
peaceful beginning of eternitics love and 
mutual joy it is not often, except in the 
weird realm of sleep, that we live over this, 
our darkest dream. 





Lrpscrovs Mistaxes.—The geologist, if be 
be fairly in earnest, is far too tired after his 
day's work, to trouble himself about the aris- 
tocratic air of his quarters, and besides, he 
generally manages to put his onter man into so 
uncleanly a condition that a graad hotel would 
have some ecruple im taking bim in. Prof. 
Sedgwick, after a hard morning’s work, betook 
himecif to a village ina, for a Imnch of bread 
and cheese. When he asked what was to pay, 
he was told fourpence. He could not avoid re- 
marking on the smallness of the charge. 
« Ab, sir,’ said the lady, «I should ask eigh- 
teen pence from any one else, but I only asked 
fourpence from you, for I see that you have 
known better days.” 

At another time, a lady stopped by the road- 
side where he was working, made some inqui- 
ries, and gave him a shilling because his an- 
swers wore so intelligent for his station. He 
met the same lady at dinner the next day, to 
her great astonishment. 

A well-known geologist, long Secretary to 
the Geological Society, was once taken up 
while at his vocation and dragged off to the 
Bristol Asylom for an escaped lunatic. On 
another occasion, tired, and with bis pockets 
filled with the day’s treasures, he mounted a 
stage coach, and fell fast asleep. Waking at 
his journey’s eads, he was horrified to find bis 
pockets as empty as when he set out. An old 
woman who sat beside him, feeling his pockets 
full of stones, took biw for « madman, who bad 
loaded himself more effectually to insure 
drowning; so she very slily picked out the 
fuesils one by one from the drowsy philoso- 
pber’s receptacios d tossed them on the 
roadside.— Portland E 









A Parsourwos .—A man is said to have beon 
discovered in New York, who devotes all the 
profits of his business, which is lucrative, te 
feeding the poor. Consideriag the locality, we 
should have been less surprised at the goologi- 
eal discovery of a petrifed man. The name 
of this singular being is Lindenmulier, a Pras- 
sian, recently from a Berlin prison, where he 
was iwmured not for crime, but for having prin 
ciples dang to the G t. Here be 
is in some danger of being imprisoned as guilty 
of high treason against our sovereign lord, the 
Almighty Dolla: Last Saturday, the New 
York Tribune says, he dealt owt one thowsand 
jinners to the poor, each consisting of a large 
plate of rich soup, a piece of meat, and a quar 
ter of a two-pound loaf of bread. He asks no 
color—but only, are 
To these who 
answer in the affirmative, and give their names 
and residences, he gives a meal, aod if on in 
quiry, he nds their story true, he repeats the 
kindness Philosophers will probably be divid 
ed in their of this 
as to 


But, 














juestion of country or of 
you poor? are you hangry / 


theories as to the 
wonderfcl phonomenon. Our suspicion 
at the man has a heart 


cause 





the cause is. 











oa! the example Wheat would become of us 
if every man who las a business that yields a 
profit in these hard times, should devute the 
said profits to feeding the poor!— Fireside 
Journal. 
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CHAPTER XL.—CONTINUED 

The sky was overcast, the ground was cover 
ed with snow, the weather was damp, and very 
cold for the last of March As evening drew 
on, and the leaden sky lowered, and the chil! 
damp penetrated the comfortable carriage in 
which they travelled, Mr. Willooxen redoubled 
bis attentions to Miriam, carefully wrapping 
her elosk and furs alout ber, and letting down 
the leathern blinds and the damask hangiags, 
to exclude the cold; but Miriam shrank from 
his touch, aud shivered more than before, and 
drew closely into her own corner. 

++ Poor child, the cold nips and shrivels ber as 
it does a tropical dower,”’ said Thurston, desist 
tng from bis etforts after be had tucked a woolen 
shawl around her feet. 

«It is really 














Very UnacasOnable weather 
there is snow in the atmosphere. I don’t won- 
der it pinches Miriam,’’ said Paul Douglass. 
Ah' they did pot either of haow 
that it spiritual fever and ague 
alternately burning and freezing her 


them 
was @ 
very 
heart’s blood 
ing, pity and herrer, that striving together 
made 8 pandemonium of her 
Like « dight of Gory arrows came the coinc! 
denoes of the tale she had heart, and the faets 
she know. That Sprieg, eight years before, 
Mr. Murray sand he had, unseen, witnessed the 
marriage of Thurston Willooxen aad Marian 
That Spring, eight years before, she knew Mr 
Wiiloosen aud Miss May@eld had boen together 
on « visit to the capital. Thurston had gone 
to Europe, Marian had returned home, but had 
never soomed the same since her visit to the 
city. The very evening of the house warming 
at Luckewough, where Marian had betrayed so 
much emotion, Thurstea had suddenly return- 
od, end presented himeelf at that mansion 
Yet to all the months that followed, she had 
never seen Thurston and Marian together 
Thurston was paying marked and constant at 
tentions to Miss Le Roy, while Marian’s beart 
Was Constraing With 4 secret sort: od anxiety 
that sho refused tu communicate even to Edith 


hope and fear, love and loath 


young bosom 


















How distinctly came back to ber mind, those 














casnieineniomibie . 








nights when lying by Marian’s side, she had 
put her hand over upon Marian’s face and felt 
the tears on her cheeks. Those tears! the re- 
collection of them now, and in this connection, 
filled her heart with indescribable emotion. 
Her mother, too, had died tm the belief that 
Marian had fallen by the hands of her lover or 
her husband. Lastly, epon the same aight of 
Marian’s murder, Thurston Willeores had been 
wnaccountably abseat, during the whole night, 
from the death-bed of hie grandfather. And 
then his incurable melancholy from that day to 
this—his melancholy augmented to anguish at 
the annual return of this season. 

And then rising, in refutation of all this evi- 
dence, was his own irreproschable life ahd 
elevated character. 

Ah! bat she had—young as she was, heard 
of such cases before—how in some insanity of 
selfishness or frenzy of passion, « crime had 
been perpetrated by one previously and after- 
wards irreproachable ia conduct. Piercing 
wound after wound smote these theughts like 
swift coming arrows. 

A young, immature woman, a girl of seven- 
teen, in whose warm nature passion and imagi- 
netion so largely predominated over intellect, 
* but too Hable to have her reason shaken 
from ite seat by the ordeal through which she 
was forced to g 

As night descend@d, and they drew near 
Dell-Delight, the storm that had been lowering 
all the afternoon came upon them. The wind, 
the hail, and the snow, and the snow-drifts con- 
tinaally forraing, rendered the roads that were 
never very good, now nearly impassable. 

More and more obstructed, difficult and un- 
recognizable became their way, until et last, 
when within an eighth of a mile from the house, 
the horses stepped off the road into a covered 
gully, and the carriage was overturned and 
broken 

«Miriam ! dear Miriam! dear child, are you 
hart?” was the first anxious exclamation of 
both gentlemen. 

No one was injured; coach lay upon its 
lef side, and the right side door was over 
their heads. Paul climbed out first, and then 
gave his hand to Miriam, whom Mr. Willeoxen 
assisted up to the window. Lastly followed 
Thurston. The horses had kicked themselves 
free of the carriage, and stood kicking yet. 

“Two wheels and the shaft is broken—no 
thing can be done to remove the carriage to 
night. You had better leave the horses where 
they are, Paul, and jet us hurry on to get 
Miriam wader she'ter first, then we can send 
some one to fetch them home.’’ 

They were near the park gate, and the road 
from there to the mansion was very good.— 
Paul was busy in bundling Miriam up in ber 
cloak, « is and fers. And then Mr. Wiil- 
coxen approached to raise ber in his arms, and 
take her through the drifted snow ; but, 

“Not so'” sald Miriam, shuddering and 
hing closely to Paul. Little knowing her 
thoughts, Mr. Wilticoxes slightly smiled, and 
pulling bis hat low over bis eyes, and turning 
up his fur collar and wrapping bis cloak close- 
ly around him, he strode on rapidly before 
them. The snow was blowing in their faces, 
bet drawing Miriam fondly to his side, Pau! 
hurried after him 

When they reached the park gate, Thurston 
was laboring to open it against the drifted 
He succeeded, and pushed the gate 
back to let them pass. Miriam, as she went 
throngh, raised her eyes to bis form 

There he stood, in night and storm, hie tall 
term shronded in the long black cloak—the hat 
drawn over bis eyes, the faint spectral gleam 
of the snow striking upward to his clear-cut 
profile, the peculiar fell of ghostly light and 
shade, the strong individuality of air and 
attitude. 

With « half-stifed sbrick, Miriam recogni- 
sed the distinct picture of the man she had 
seon twice before with Marian. 

* What is the matter, love! Were you near 
falling? your arm, Miriam—you 
need us both to belp you through this storm,” 
said Thurston, approaching her. 

But with a shiver thet ren through all her 
frame, Miriam shrank closer to Paul, who, with 
affectionste pride, renewed his care, and pro 
mised that she should not slip again 

So link after link of the fearful evidence 
wound iteelf around her consciousness, which 
struggled against it, like Laocoon in the fata) 
folds of the serpent. 

N cold as if the blood were turned to ice 





















snow 





Give me 





in her veins—now burning as if they ran tre— 
she was hurried on into the house. 

They were expected home, and old Jenny 
had fires in all the oceupied rooms, and supper 
ready to go om the table, that was prepared ia 
the parlor 

Bat Miriam refused al! refreshmeut, and bur- 
ried to her room. It was warmed and lighted 


by oll Jenny's care, and the good creatare fot 





lowed ber with affectionate 
of aid 
alia’t she hav 


Wouldu't she have ahot bath? W 


young mistress 
profters 





& strong cup of 





vulda’t she 
Wouldn't she 
Dear 
she Was so sorry, but it weuld have frightened 
herself to death if th 

t * “rt Mies Miriam was koocked 
uldn't sh 
and put ber feet in 


have her bed warmed ¢ have a 


bowl of nice hot mulled wine? shesr 


carriage hal upset with 





Weil 
bot gia t 


thom. at least w 


idy, 





Miriam would have nothing, and eld Jeuny 
reluctantly left her—to repose? Ab, ao! with 
fever im her veins to walk up aod dowa aad up 
her room with fearful 
unrest. Up aud down, until the cand'e burn. 
ed low, and sunk drowned in its socket; antil 
the fire on the hearth smouldered and went 
until the stare ia the sky ned with the 
ng diy rising sun kindled all 


and down the floor of 


vut 





uatil the 








the eastera horizon; and then, attired os she 
was, she sank upon the outavle of her bed, and 
fell into a heavy sleep of exhaustion. Was it 
the effect of nervous excitement that she had 
that morning 4 repetition of her strange dream 
or vision, and awoke with the words Per 


form thy cow!” ringing ia her ears 

She arose uarefreshed, aod after a hasty 
toilet desceuded to the breakfast parlor, where 
she know the little family awaited her 

* The journey and the fright have been too 
much for you, love; you look very weary; 
should have rested longer this morning,’’ said 
Mr. Willeonen affectionately, as be arose and 
met her, and led her to the most comfortable 
seat near the fire 


you 


His fine countenance 
gentile in expr 
ner, smote al! 
heart 

Could that man be 
had dared to susy 

Ob, Be, Bo, be 
hie face, every infec 


as every act of his life, and every trait of his 


elevated ve aod 
sion, his kind ead loving man- 
the tender chords of Miriaw’s 








guilty of the crime she 





never! every lincament of 


tive of his voice, as well 


character forbade the dreadful imputation 


Bat then the evidence! the damping evi 








d Her brain reeled with the doubt as 
she sank into the seat bh. red her. 
“Ring for breakfast, Pant Our little 


housekeeper will foe! better when she gets a 
cup of coffee 
Bat Miriam 
and drew her « 
began to arrange the cups and to put sugar 
and cream into them, with the vague feeling 
that she mast act as usual to avoid calling ob- 
servation upon herseli, for if questioned, how 
could she answer iequiries, aad who coukl she 
wake a confidant tu her terrible suspicious? 
And oo throvgh the broakfast se 
through the whole day she 


sprang up to anticipate him 


hair to the table, and nervously 


@, and so 
sought to exercise 








self-coatrot, But could © distress escape 
the anxious eS of affection | 
That evening, after tea, when Mr. Willoosea 
had retired to his own apartment, aad the 


H 

it 
fill 
HT hy 


“Ob, Paul! Paul! do not question me! 
Tou know not what you ask!" 

“My own Miriam, what mean you! I ought 
to know!’ 

“Ob, Paul! Paul! I am one foredoomed, 


tender loving manmer he ever used towards 
her. 

But shuddering sighs convulsed her bosom, 
and — 

“Ob, Panl! Paul!” was all she said. 

“Ie It that promise that weighs upon your 
mind, Miriam? Cast it out—you cannot fulfill 
it—impossibilities are not duties '"’ 

“Oh, Paul! would Heaven it were impossi 
ble '—-would indeed that it were, or that | were 
dead!” 

** Miriam! where are those letters you wished 
to show me ?’* 

“Ob! do not ask me, Paul! not yet! not 
yet! I dread to see them! And yet—who 
knows! they may relieve this dreadful sus- 
picion! they may point to another probe 
bility,” she said, incoherently. 

«Just get me those letters, dear Miriam,” 
he urged gent'y. 

She arose tottering, and left the room, and 
after an absence of fifteen minutes, returned 
with the packet iu ber hand. 

« These seals have not been broken since my 
mother closed them,”’ said Miriam, as she pro- 
ceeded to open the parcel. 

The first she came to was the bit of « note 
without date or siguature, making the fetal 
appointment 

“ This, Paul,” she said mournfully, « was 
found in the pocket of the dress Marian wore 
at Luckenough, but changed at home before 
she wont out to walk the evening of hor desth. 
Mother always believed that she went out to 
meet the appointment made in that note."’ 

** Paul took the paper with eager curiosity, 
to examine it. He looked at it, started slight- 
ly, turned pale, shuddered, passed bis hand 
once or twice across bis eyes, as if to clear his 
vision, looked again, and then his cheeks 
biaached, his lipe gredually whitened sad 

» his eyes started, and his whole 
cotntenanee betrayed consteruation aad hor- 
ror 





Miriam gazed upon him in a sort of hushed 
terror—then erclaimed, 

« Peul! Peal! whet is the matter? You 
look as if you had been turned to stone by 
gezing ov the Gorgon’s head; Paul! Paul! 

* Miriam, did y@@ mother know this hand 
writing ?"’ be asked, in a husky, almost inau- 
dible voice. 

“Nor! 

+ Did she suspect it? 

«Nor 

« Did you know or suspect it?’ 

“Not Iwas « child when I received it, re 
member; I have never seen it since 

“Not whea you put it iu my 
” . 

* No, IL never looked at the writing ?”’ 

“That was most strange, that you should 
not have glanced at the haudwritiag when you 
handed it to me; why dide'f you? 
afraid to look at it?) Miriam! why do you 
tern away your bead? Miriam! answer me 
do know the handwriting !’ 

¥. Paal, I do not know it—do you 2” 

“No! no! how should I? but, Miriam, your 
head is still averted! Your 
changed’ Miriam’ what mean you? tell me 
once for all. Do suspect the hand 
writing!" 

* How should I? du you, Pond?” 

No! ne! I don't suspect it!’ 

They seemed afraid to look each other in thy 
face; and well they might be, for the written 
agony on either brow; they seemed afraid to 
hear the suund of each oth « words; and 
well they might be, for the hollow, unnatural 
sound of either voice 

It cannot be ' 


hand, just 





Were you 


very 


voice is 


you 





I believe! 
me clear my-—ob, Heaven! Miriam! di 
A 


I am crazy, Let 


u know whether there was any one in 





particular on familiar terms with Miss May- 
field 1'* 

No one out of the family, except Miss 
Thoraton.” 

**+ Out of the family * tt of what family?” 

* Ours, at the cottage 

« Was—did—I wonder if my brother knew 


her at ali?’’ 

“Ido act know—I never saw them in cach 
other's company bat twice in my life.” 

The youth breathed « little freer 

* Why did you ask, Paul!'* 
Miriam! Ob 
a beast, to think—" 

** What, Paul?’ 


“ There are such strange resemblances in— 


No matier I was @ wretch 


in--in—What are you looking at me ro for, 





Miriam ?"’ 
To Gnd your meaning; in what, Paul? 
strange resemblance in what /’ 
Why in faces.’ 
“Why then so there are, and in persone 
also; and sometimes in fefes; but we were 


talking of Aamdwri/ings, Paul!” 


|} “ Were wel oh, true 


1 am not quite right, 
I believe I have coufined myself too 
much, and studied too hard 


Mirvem 
fam really out 


Please hand me 





Miriam was unfolding and examining them 
but all loa 





yid, stony, unnatural way 
she asked, “wasn’t it just eight 
0 this spring siace your brother went 
to Sevtland to fetch your’ 

Yes, why ?”” 











+ Wasn't it to Glasgow that he weat ? 

* Yes, why?’ 

* Were not you there together in March and 
April, 1827 7" 

* Ouce wore, yes! why do you inquire?’ 

* Because all these fureign letters directed 
to Mariaa, are post marked Glasgow, aud dated 
March or April, le27.’ 

With @ low, stifled ery, and « suddea spring, 
he snatebod the packet from ber hand, tore 
open the first letter that presented iteclf, and 
reu bis straimed, Llvod-shotten eyes duwn the 
Half suppressed, deep groans like these 
| Wrung by torture from 4 strong man’s heart, 

burst from his pale lips, and great drops of 
pat beaded on his agonized forehead—ead 
then he crushed the letters together in his 
head, and held them tightly, unc ousctoualy 
while bis starting eyos were fixed oa vacanc Se 
and bis frozem tips muttered, 

In « Gt of frantic passion, anger, jesiousy, 
even Ae might have been maddened 
piteh of doing such a thing! but a+ an act of 
base poliey, as act of forethought, ob 





| 
| limes 














never, hever, never 
Paul! Paul! speak to me, Paul 
whet you think! 


Tell me 
I have had foreshadow ings 
long! 1 cam bear silence and uncertainty no 
longer! Whet fad you in these letiers? Oh, 
speek, or my heart will burst, Paul!’’ 

He gave no heed to her or her words, but 
like one impaled—still, dred, yet 
his features, his whole form and ex 
discolored, distorted with 


Femaiioedt 





pressioa 


toward 





before him, gazing on bim: « Paul! 
speak to me! Your looks kili me! Speak, 
Paul! even though you can tell me little new! 
I kmow it afl, Poul; or nearty all! Weeks ago 


Ob! how you lock! Spesk to your sister, 
Paut! Speak to your premised wife!’ 

But be gave ao heed tober. She was not 
strong or assured—che felt herself tottering 
upon the very verge of death or madness—but 
she could not bear to see him looking so—vace 
more she esaayed to engage his attention. 

+ Give me those letters, Paul —I can perhaps 
make out the meaning.” 

As he did not reply, she gently sought to 
take them from bis hand. But at her touch he 
suddenly started up and threw the packet into 
the fre. With « quick spring Miriam darted 
forward, thrust her hand into the fire, and 
rescued the packet, scorched and burning, but 
not destroyed. 

She began to put it out, regardicss of the 
pain to ber hands. He looked as if be were 
tempted t snatch it from her, but she ex- 
claimed, 

“No, Paul! se! you will not use force to 
deprive me of this that | must guard as « 
sscred trust.” 

Still Paul hesitated, and eyed the packet 
with a gloomy glance. 

« Remember boner, Paul, im this trying 
moment,’’ said Miriam; « let honor be saved, 
if all else be lost."’ 

* What do you mean to do with that par 
cel?” he asked, in a hollow voice. 

« Keep them securely for the present." 

+ And afterwards ('* 

«I kugw not." 

“Miriam, you evade my questions. Will 
you promise me one thing?” 

« What is that?’ 

“You will not bind yourself by a blind 











pledge?" 
© T must not.” 
* Already a wall is built between you aad 





me—very well /"" 

« De not say so, Paul! do not! tell me what 
you wish.” 

«Promise me to do nothing with those let- 
ters until you have farther evidence.” 

“1 promise you that.’’ 

Then Paal took up « candle and left Ge 
room, as if to go to his ; but 
on reaching the hall, he threw down and ox- 
tinguisbed the light, and rushed as if for breath 
out into the open air. 

The night was keen and frosty, the cold, 
slaty sky was thickly studded with sparkling 
stars, the snow was crusted over— it was a tine, 
fresh, clear, wintry night—at another time it 
would have invigorated and inspired him—now 
the sir seemed stitting, the scene hateful. 

The horrible suspicion of his brother's erimi- 
nality had entered his heart for the first time, 
and it had come with the shock of certainty 
The sudden grition of the handwriting 
the strange revelations of the foreign letters, 
had not ouly iv themselves been a terrible dis- 
closure, but had struck the whole « electric 
chain’’ of memory and association, and called 
up in living force many an incident and cir- 
cumstance heretofore strange and tncompre- 
hensible; bat now only too plain and indica- 
tive. The whole of Thurston's manner 
fatal day of the i his ab . 
bis anxious haste to get away on the plea of most 
argent business in Baltimore—business that 
never was afterwards beard of—hbis mysterious 
absence of the whole night from his father’s 
death-bed—absence provoking conjecture at the 
time, and unaccounted tor te this day * hag- 
gerd and distracted looks upon returning lete 
the next morving—his ineurabdle sorrow——his 
habit of secluding himself upon the anniver- 
sary of that crime— aud now the damning evi- 
dence in these letters! Among them, and the 
first he looked at, was the letter Thurston had 
written Merian. to persuade her to accompany 
him to France, in the course of which his mar- 
riage with her was repeatedly acknowledged, 
being incitentally introduced as an argument 
tu favor of her compliance with his wishes 

Yet Paul could not believe the crime ever 
premediteated-—it was sudden, unintentional! 
consummated in « lover's quarrel, ia a Gt of 
jealousy, rage, disappoiutment, madness !— 
Stumbling upon balf the truth, be said to him 
self, 

“Perhaps failing to persuade her to fly 

with him to France, Le had attempted to carry 
her off, and being foiled, had temporarily lost 
bis self-control, bis very sanity—thas would 
account for all that had seemed so strange in 
luct the day and night of the essassi 
aad the morning after.”’ 
* agouy—there wes madness in the 
pursait of the investigation Ob! pitying 
heavens, how thought and grief surged aud 
seethed in aching heart and burning brain 

And Miriam's promise to her dying mother 


























Miriam’s promise to bring the criminal to jus 


tiee! would sh uid she now abide by it» 
»bligations !—could she prosecute her bene 
faetor, her adopted brother, for murder '- 


could ker hand be raised to burl him down from 
his pride of place to shame and death! No, 
no, nO, no! the vow must be br. ken, must be 
evaded, the right, even it were the right 
heaven offended —any thing’ 
anything ' anything bat the exposure and sacri 
fee of their brother! If he had sinmed, had 
he not repented ? did he not sulfer/ what right 
had che, his ward, his protege, bis child, to 
punish bia / + Vengeance is mine—! will re- 
pay, saith the Lord.” No, Miriam must pot 
beep her vow’ She must; she must; she 
mast; responded the moral sease—siow, mee- 
sured, dispassivaate, as the reguiar fall of a 
eloek’s hammer. «1 will myself prevent her, 
I will ind means, arguments aad persuasions 
to eet upoe ber. | will so appeal to her affee 
tious, her gratitude, her compassion, ber pride, 
her fears, her love fur mw 


must 
be transgressed, 





~I will «0 work upos 








ber heart that she will mot find courage & 
keep her vow She will; she will, respond. 
ed the deliberate conscience 

And so he walked up and down—vainly the 
frewh wied fanved his fevered brow —vaialy the 


sparkling stars glanced down from holy heights 
~he found ao covlm for his fever 
no sedative for his anxiety ip the 





upoa bin 
im the 
stillness, ne comfort for his soul ia the hee- 
vens—he knew not whether he were induors or 
out—whetber it wore night or day, summer or 
winter—he knew not, wrapped as he was in the 
mantic of bis own sad thoughts, suffering as be 
was im the p or life 

While Paul walked up and down, like a ma 
niac, Miriam retarned to her room to pace the 
floor until nearly morning, when she threw ber 
self exhausted apon the bed, fell into « heary 
sleep, ead « third time, doabtless from nervous 
etcitement 
tien of her singular vision, and swoke late in 
the morning, with the words, “ Perform thy 


vow 





ary of bis io 









of prostration, suilered « repeti 


’ ringing in her ears. 
CHAPTER XLI | 
INDICTMENT 


a 


Aithuweh an ¥ 








Several days passed in the gloomy mansion 
misused DeliDelight. Miraw and Paul 
avoided each other ike death. Both dreaded 


like death any allusion ty the awful subject 
that ley so heavy upon the heart of each. Paul 
weacquainted with ber thoughts, and relying 
upon her promise to do nothing w'th the let 
ters at further evideuce, Coptented him 
self with watching her motions, feeling compa 
ratively af ease as long & ¢ should remain iu 
the house, and being re od to prevent her 
from gving forth, of to accompany ber if she 
persisted in leaving home 




















Poul!’ cred Miriam, starting up, 





With Miriam, the shock, the anguish, the 
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cfetion, the went about her deadly work. 
had prepared her plan of action, and now wait- 
ed only for a day very near ot hand, the fourth 
of April, the anniversary of Marian’s aesaasine- 
tion, to pat Thurston to « @nal test before pro- 





antiety connected with Miriam confined him to 
the house. 

In the kitchen, the colored folks gathered 
around the fire, grumbling at the unseasouable 


this time o” year, ‘cept "twas that spring Ote 
Marve died—when no wonder, « ‘siderin’ how 
he lived long o’ Sam all his life.” 

Oaly old Jeany went in and out from house 
to kitchen. Old Jenny had enough to do te 
carry wood to the various Gres. She «had 
never seed it so cold for de season ayther, 
‘cept "twas the spring Miss Marian went te 
Hebben, and not « bit o’ wonder de yoth was 
cole arter she war gone—de dear, lovin’ heart 
warm angel; ‘deed [ wondered how it ever 
come summer again, an’ thought it was right 
down onsensible in ber morning-gleries te 
bieom out jest de same as ever, arter she was 
gone! As’ what minds me to spesk eo’ Miss 
Mariana now, it wur jes’ seven years this night, 
since she ‘parted dis life,” said Jonay, as she 
stood leaning her head upon the mantle-piees, 
and toasting her toes at the kitchen fire, pre- 
vious te carrying another armful of weed late 
the 


parlor. 

Right and the storm descended together— 
such « tempest! such a wild outbreaking of the 
elements! rain and hail, and snow end wind, oil 
warring upon the earth tugetber—the eld hoase 
shook, the doors and windows rattled, the tim- 
bers cracked, the shingles were tora eff and 
whtrled aloft—the trees were swayed and saap- 
ped; sad as the storm increased ia violence 
and roused to fury, the forest best before its 
might, and the waves rose and overflowed the 
low land. 

Still old Jenny went in and out from house 
to kiteben and kitchen to house, carrying wood, 
water, meat, bread, sauce, swoetmeats, arrang- 
ing the table for supper, replenishing the dre, 
lighting the candies, letting dowa the curtains 
—and trying to make everything cozy apd com- 
fortable for the reassenibling of the Greside 
cirele. Poor old Jenny had passed so mach of 
her life in fumily with « the white folks,” chat 
all ber sympathics went with tiem—and on the 
state of their spiritual atmosphere depended 
all ber cheerfulness aud comfort ; and now the 
cool, distant, sorrowful condition of the mem- 
bers of the little family-cirele—« ebry single 
mudder’s son and darter ob ‘em, superambe- 
lated off to derself lke pris*ners im « jail 
house’’—as she said her spirits 
very mucn. Jeany’s reaction from depression 
was always querulous. And towards the height 
of the storm, there wuss reaction and she grew 
very quarrelsome. 

** Sam's waysting* roun’ in dere,” said Jenny, 
as she thrust her feet inte the kitchen fire, be 
fore carrying in the ern; + Sam's waystin, I 
tells you all good! all werry 
avise, no fallin’ out, no ‘sputia’ ner sothin’ 
all quiet as de yeth jest efore « debbil ob o 
storm—no body in de parlor ‘cept "tis Marse 
Paul, settin’ right atore de parlor fre, wid one 
long leg poked cast and toder west, wid the 
boots op de andirons like a spread eagle! 
lookin’ as glam as if I owed him a year’s 
sarvice, an’ vebber so tauch a4 a-seyin, «Jen 
ay, you | ole debbil, ain't you a-cold I an” 
me coming ia ebry minnit wid the icicles 
*-jinglio’ ‘rowan’ my linsey -woolsey skurte, like 
de diamonds Wirgin Mary's Sunday 
gown. Bat Sam's waystin’ pow, I tells you all 
ged. L » what a storm."” 








on de 






ws (rome 
I ‘members of co sick since dat same 
storm as de debdbil come iu to fetch ole marse’s 
soul-—dis berry night seven year pest, aa’ he 
carried of him off all in @ sudding whidl! jist 
like a puffof win’. An’ no wonder, secia’ how 
he done sole his soul to bim for gole.”” 

* And Sam's bere ag’in tonight! dunno who 
but he's sere, mow, 1 tells 
you all good’” said Jenny, as she tovk up the 
urn to carry into the parlor. 

Whea she got there she could scarcely ae 
to the fire, Pau! took up the froat. His imme 
bilny aad uncoasciousness irritated Jeuny be 
youd silent endurance. 

~ | tell you all what,” she said, 1 means to 
‘sign my sitewation! ‘deed me! | can't kill 
mysef for dom as woukla’t even care ‘mough for 
me to Rave @ mass said for de "pose of tay 


he's come arter 








soul 

* What do you mean!’ ssked Paul, angrily, 
for confinement, solitade, bad weather, aad 
saniety had combined to wske Aim querulons 
too. 

I means how ef ver duesu’t have a kivered 
way made from de house to de kitchen an’ 
buck eg’in, | gwine give up waitin’ on de table, 
new mine I tell yer, 








deed me! an’ now ef you 
likes, yer may jes’ go an’ tell Marse Rooster.’ 

~*Maree Rooster!’ will 
that horrid sonsense. 
my brother—-is your 
chicken-eock, that 
ter?’ asked the 


you ever give ap 
Why you old! Is 
master & baru-dour 
call him 
hg MAB, sRappishly. 

« Well, Shrosster, dou, ef you wants me to 
"ring my tongue in two. Ef people's ‘spoa 
sors in baptimea will gib der chillun suck hee- 
then names, how de debbil any Olbristian 
‘oman gwine to twis' ber toagee roun’ i? | 
thanks my ‘Vine Marster dat my ‘spemsere 
in baptiom named me erter de dressed an’ 
hooly S’tnt Jane—who bas ‘stained an’ ‘sport. 
ed me ali my days; an’ ‘Ul detect ave, dough 
you do try to break my poor ole heart ‘long 
‘akindmess at my ele ages o° life But 
what's de use o' talkin’ —Sem’s waystin!”” Aad 
sw saying, Jeuny gave the Gnishing touches tu 
the arrangemeoat of the table, and thea seized 
aod rang M with rather needless vigor 
and violence, to bring the seattered members 

(the Camily together 

they came-—slowly and singly—-eand drew 
arogad the table, more like ghusts thea tiviag 
per das & few remarks upon the storm — ead 
then they sunk into silence-—and a8 seom as the 
gloomy meal was over, one by one they drop 
ped away trom the room— ret went poor Paa- 
ay, thee Mr. Willeoxen, thes Miriam, 

«Where are you going, Miriam?’ 
Paul, as the latter was leaving the room. 

To my chamber.’* 

Aad before be could farther question, or 
longer detain ber, »be prewed bis band and 
went oat. And Paul, with « deep sgh aad 
® streugely forebodiag heart, sak beck ute 


his seat 


you * Ruos- 








the bell 


askew 
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, Some very sp! jendid valen- 
this 


the 27th, Mr. Rast called up the Howse Bill to re- 
and modify the rates of postage of 
DLL requires the pre-payment of letters always by 
the Ist of January, 1656 Another pro- 
for the tegistration of money and other letters of 
a recommended in the annual report of tse Post- 


street received one—a Paris 
jon—valued at $80. So much for be- 
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roa Texas Cexvrron Brit.—The President 
has signed the bill for the payment of the 
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se Hall, 
ind wlt., to celebrate ry a 


rich . 
irl, “with yalier hair,’ her valentine 
fthe birth of the * virtuous and ; os 


become 
Ina sortie on the 31st Ta Sam, 900 of the French of « heise of feclesnp oo 


combat, 
} sy pnt ~ of the "aight, 
othe supplies of me Commissariat are suffi- 


ar 
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-—The 
Houses of Congress passed the Bounty Land 
Bill, which ates 160 acres of land to all who 











colored vt poopie Augers, — havs mach, “hore shall A ore 





Mail S.exms''p Appropriation Bilt was disewssed 
(Wate Nenarth afer which the Meuate adjourned 
Om the Ur, the bill from the Howse of Representa- 











when found tarn down « leaf 
Mr. F mollusc is capable, if left to ite natural changes 
unmotested, of attaining « patriarchal jon- 
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REMARKS—There hae been ruther more 

sare our last sotice. The weather has been cold 
ani Mustering, and ibere has been cunsidereble Goating 
tee m the Deleware, bu! nat enough to interfere with the 
wal and departure of veesele Bart is scarce and in 





who was Civil Engineer on the Terra 
Alton Railroad, committed suicide 
Haute, a on the 20th ultimo. 
» and 


J aa Rus- Senate 
Goverument that, eines the 3ist Jan. o > 
sians have recommenced their night sorties, but passed it, so that if it recetves the 


sanction, it will be the law. The bill also in- 
ludes Revolutionary 


















© 
from the South for the many thousands of dol- 
lars sent to her from the North during tho 
oe of last sumer, to come in the shape 





have received cousiderable re- 







coolly remarked to a pPoeetn of ladies, that he 
would retire and shoot hinself. 
dies jocularly replied that he should do so. 


Cait Ge provide & ane eMlicicat discipline for the Weuss's Zeve Riowts.—A bill to secure to 

equal rights with the seaner 

sex in the cancoten of property, and sec: 

ardianship of their chiidron. 

toa third reading in the House 
slature 


Thirteen hundred men, with provisions and 
stores, have reached the French army. 
The roads near Eupatoria are frozen and 


Senate then Genin Qreumed the @ Reidrretien of the 
Mal Steemer Agptoprett me Mt), 





rie, sreets ih eo 
1 jud yet 
Rey anc » When those office” 
ging the Saden. : 
: wa.—It hes been decided by | Joining room Feun was found, renertng in his 
ry CXpem-ive maiter in San ’ 


Ko 
ther bill t@ > continur the trans Atiantic the Patent Otttice, yok a Caveat, 





3.—It Is stated from Kamilesch 
made sorties on the nights of 
the Ist and 2nd, and were repulsed. 

Feb. 6th —Nothing of ——, has oceur- 





P an , 

dollars, equivalent to about $2) Fire Department are about "aFieAhh a new aman or rap Postace Butt.—The United 

le of hempen strings, knit and 

plaited together so close as to be impe: 

Tt is estimated that one thousand 
© oarri 





from the House, in reference to the postage on 


Pt Meupeage —In Russia, letters, This bilt pas ae that for le 





wediee 
$ROMe merding appropriations herets 
te Hh. certain remietons were passed recom 








ing 

three cents, and Amy that distance it shall be 
five conta, except where postal treaties with 
other countries shall prevent. 


both sid: 
The jong- solteto of change in the French 
army in the Crimea is announced. The army 
fs to be divided into two corps d’armes, and 


when 
A soked hie mother to hand 
ma shelf, which she did, and he 
boy through the head, killing » 





may describe Saprovenants not yk % in the 
ae ieation Ba oth — apply for coptes 


error w! y 
pte they hare. s a right red them without the con- 


Meeeling thal iy oer Lremtine With other 
We tee! wears te oer cnttz ae im forcign lands th 
OP Gerst i) cod bery the dowd seeonding te the dsctatcs 
Pre cience, and us eomundance with theit peculiar pre: 


be door Got: next mouth Breadetells have been rather 





. ond 
“he of a lager beer eaten a This virtually readers Canro- Cudiee, Sagar. and Molasses are 


18 Oteady domend, Wileomt an) comenual change te neuer 
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a are mash neoded in the West. 
lade has the following on the sub- 


the evening session, the Menate wok up Mr Seward's 
tim to pay members prevented from attendug by 


—s and can DP iatened. so as to 
ab have been sent, but in no in- 
stance oy make the Department ‘responsible for 
them. The amendment must be concurred in 
bd the House befure it goes to the President ; 
it it will in all probability pass with the Se 


peop 
thes a undertook to raise fands for the 
One I a dancing party 
in the evening and raised $7 
conscientious scruples prevented their attend- 
ance where dancing Was a pa: 
appointed a committee to receive the coutribu- 
tions in the afternoon, and the amount received 
consisted of $1 in Oy twe pieces of pork, 


: Pore wer services Sete, omic 

s the leader of ceremonies 

reads a chapter or two, eurves 
of 





mere cipher. 
~~ rumor is that Lord Raglan and the Ear! 
e Lucan are shortly to the 
Ontnee . The reason fi 








0 enrwed 2 long debate om the Civil ead Lip 








+ & constant demand for more laborers 
than can be obtained. There 
times more of food actually wasted in the in- 
terior, daily, than would support the thousands 


It is stated that Naples has joined the Alli- 
ance with the Western Powers, and wi . 
in addition to a fleet, a land force equal to that 
of Sardinia to the Crimes. 

France has given a guarantee to prevent a 


tiderabie comiracts for (ature deliver). on terme pot made 
In Naval Stores end Oils there ss fair business 

oo a! former rates Pieeter is e-arce 

beid with more firmy esq, and there ie mote inquiry for 

bet ee weet of stack | eeeeey re 
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ou AxD Stare.—The Senate of Massa- 






ort time since, and forwarded t 

n, of Burlington, a celebrated / 

Says that but one specimen ha! 
re 


passed, 
is abundant—laborers scarce. House, an order a - Committee ? 


Thies we know, from long personal ebservation 





Iurortast Geen, —A case involving a 
question most interesting to the community ts 
before the Court of Common Pleas at M 





to repert 
amendment prohibiting C sthelice from hold. 
ik office in that Commonwealth 
oe amended Ly inserting Roman before Cath- 
olic. 





Ie Freighte ihere have been but 








F the head-qu: o N E 
oo egy he head quarters f bay > ow Eng psn telograph office, was a witness, pos 
was ordered by the Court to re 


FLOUR AND MEAL —'The receipts of Flower comune 
small, sad the stork wreduced ws very low Sgare 
has been limited, both for shipment 
ae COR. amption, aad priees femau Witheul change 
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